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Cornerstone

This autumn edition of Cornerstone contains a number of articles I
believe will prove of particular interest. On p1 our minister reports on
a summer he describes as “ pretty good” and on pp2- 3 Harry
Webster continues with his series “ From the Archives”. Here Harry
has uncovered some intriguing details on the activities of minister,
Rev D W Bruce, during the First World war. It makes absorbing
reading, On pp7- 8 Eddie Tweedlie gives an erudite and enthusiastic
report on his “pilgrimage” to the birthplace of the famous Swedish
tenor Jussi Bjorling. He makes me wish I had been there with him.
I love the hymn which begins” O love that will not let me go”. Over
the years this hymn has become inceasingly important to me so I
resolved to look into its history. I describe my recent findings on p8. I
am sure you will agree with me that the writer of the hymn Rev
George Matheson is truly inspirational.
On p9 I include a copy of an article I have just completed for the
quarterly magazine of Coldingham Priory. I hope that you will read
this article and pass it on to any atheists you know! Finally a great big
thanks to all of the contributors to the “snippets” etc.
Editor
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A Message from our Minister

Haley, Casey,

Uncle John, William, Clementine, Erin

As school begins again I am reminded of the first assignment we always received from our English teacher, a 50word essay entitled: “What I did this Summer.” After three months of sleeping in, watching cartoons, swatting
mosquitoes and suffering the blazing heat of South Texas my brain was so fried all I could think to write was
“nothing.” Of course, it wasn’t nothing I’d done, just nothing that seemed worth writing about, but the exercise
was always helpful for me as it did jog my memory a bit and help me make sense of what was really important in
my life.
So, what did you do this summer? This was a great summer for me and I hope it was for you too. Three months
of blazing sun, right here in Scotland! A highlight for me was our family trip to the Peak District where we spent
a week at a lovely home celebrating Lisa’s father’s 75 th birthday. 21 people living under the same roof for a
week? Yes, I’m glad indeed that the sun was shining, and we could all get outside!
Many of you will also know that this summer was memorable because my father died on the 16th of July. I’ve
done hundreds of funerals, but it is a very different experience when it is one of your own. Thankfully I wasn’t
officiating at the service, but I did have the privilege of presenting a eulogy for my dad, the writing of which was
cathartic in itself. I could share many memories of the experience, far more than 50 words, but I’d like to leave
you with a few thoughts.
First, I am grateful to everyone here at Cadzow for the care and concern you have shown to me and my family.
It is a strange experience to be on the receiving end of pastoral care, but one that has blessed me immensely
and given me a sense that in God’s time, all will be well. Second, I was delighted to have so much time to spend
with my sisters and their children. Funerals are, for better or worse, great family reunions and this one was very
special indeed as I hadn’t had so much time with my sisters since I left home 30 years ago. We had a great time
together and shared many laughs about our life growing up with dad. It was also a great pleasure to get to know
my nieces and nephews. I’ve known them all their lives, but this was the first time I got to talk to them as young
people and the experience was a real tonic for me. No one else calls me Uncle John! Thirdly, the week in Texas
was precious for the time I had with my mom. We always get on well together and I do enjoy the chance to sit
with her on the back porch with a coffee in the morning and a G&T in the evening! Many of you have asked
about her welfare and I can assure you that she is going to be just fine. She is very active in her church and has
many friends, all of whom will be very supportive. I am of course still grieving the loss of my dad but will be
forever grateful for the joy that has come with it, this due in no small part to your faithfulness in remembering
me and my family in your prayers.

A Message from our Minister
All told, a pretty good summer!

John
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From the Archives
Supplied by Harry Webster

World War 1 Hospital

The archives of Cadzow, covering the time of World War 1, have a unique record of the experiences of its
minister, the Rev. D.W. Bruce, as a member of the armed forces not as a padre but as a combatant. The
June 2018 magazine used information gained from his monthly letters to the congregation to describe the
circumstances of him being wounded and evacuated to a military hospital in London. In his letters, printed
in the monthly magazine, he describes the ups and downs of his recuperation from his wounds.
Letter dated 15 May 1918. (excerpts) “It was my hope when last I wrote that ere this time I would have been
north in some convalescent home in Scotland, but the surgeon – who very able attends me – deemed
another operation necessary on one of the wounds…………Since then the healing process has been much
slower that he expected, and at the moment of writing I am still uncertain as to when he will allow me to
travel. I am almost certain, however, that it’ll be north before the end of this month………I hope to be with
you all in Cadzow Parish Church some Sunday in June.
During the last two or three days I have been in the tailor’s hands. I lost all my kit in the battle – including
many things I prized highly. I often wonder where my kilt is, and who now sleeps in my sleeping bag – that
old friend of many a wakeful and many a sleepful night. When I arrived in hospital here my total belongings
consisted of an old tunic, a shirt, a steel helmet, a raincoat very muddy and torn (barbed wire) and a long
warm khaki scarf which a member of Cadzow had knitted for me.”
Magazine July 1918. It is reported Mr. Bruce is unable to write his monthly letter due to the wound in his
arm. However he has been transferred to a hospital in Stirling.
Letter dated 10 July 1918. (excerpts) “..…..Even yet, writing is difficult and slow, but I can at least now hold
a pen. My leg, too, is improving, and the daily treatment I receive from the masseuse helps to harden the
wounds and stretch the muscles.------The fine air of the place, blowing over Schiehallion, Ben Ledi, Ben
Lomond, Ben Voirlich, Ben More, the Ochil and the Kippen hills, is a grand tonic after ten weeks in London.
And good wholesome food is, so far as I can see, much more easily obtainable than in the south.
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The hospital has accommodation for about 36 officers, so you will understand that I feel more part of a family
here that I did in the London hospital with its 2000 patients”.
Letter dated 20 August 1918, (excerpts). (from the Manse of Cadzow) “I left the hospital in Stirling on 9th
August, having been granted a month’s leave by the War Office. The last ten days I spent at the seaside at
Banff, and now I am back in my own Parish for the next three Sundays. I go before another Medical Board
about the 10th September.
During the next fortnight I hope to be able to see the sick of the Congregation and any who may require my
services. It will be a great pleasure to me to see all again, and also, temporarily, to relieve the Parish Church
Ministers and Assistant of the many duties they have so willingly undertaken in my absence.”
Although it appears Mr. Bruce was keen to return to his duties as a Parish Minister, there were further
Medical Boards that he would have to attend. Their decisions and his experiences of trying to cope with the
demands of being the Minister of the Parish of Cadzow would influence his future.

Cadzow Women’s Group
Our Minister John, jokingly intimated a few Sundays ago, that “It’s compulsory for all the women in
Cadzow to attend the Women’s Group”. I duly gave him the thumbs up for that one!
However, joking aside I and the Committee would be delighted to see, if not all the women, certainly a
lot of women,coming to join us when we start up our new session on Monday 17 th September 2018.
Our Womesn’s Group meet from September till April, once a fortnight on a Monday evening, from
7.30pm to approximately 9.00pm, when we enjoy a variety of different events and of course, all
evenings end with tea and biscuits and a chance to chat.
The Group is open to all ages and we will welcome anyone who would like to join us. Our new syllabus
will be out shortly and will be posted on the website as well as on the church notice noard.
Should you want any further information, please don’t hesitate to contact me, or just turn up on the
night. You will be made most welcome!

Evelyn Henwood – Co-ordination

Some Smart Answers
Thanks to Elizabeth Batty for sending in these questions and ANSWERS!
Q - In Whuch battle did Napoleon die?
A – His last one

Matter in the Universe

Q - Where was the Declaration of Independence signed?
A – At the bottom of the page
Q - How can you lift an eleohant with one hand?
A - You wil never find an elephant with one hand
Q – The Mississippi river flows in which state?
A – A liquid
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Atheist Scientists have got it Wrong!
The breathtaking advances of science ,particularly over
the last century, have put it in a very powerful position.
Currently, the common view is that it is a source for all
the answers needed to explain our existence.
My atheist scientist friends contend that there is no God
and that they rely on facts not faith. They also assert that
the human mind is essentially a highly complex machine
which has come into existence through chance.
I disagree with these contentions and now explain why I
believe they are wrong.
1) Atheist scientists claim that there is no God
This claim is false since science can not prove or disprove the existence of God. As reported
in my book* this fact is now accepted by most scientists. Science can tell us how we were
created not why we were created
2) Atheist scientists rely on facts not faith
This assertion in not true, since it is not a proved scientific fact that there is no God I would
suggest that scientists, ironically, are using faith to support their belief that God does not
exist.
3) Atheist scientists believe that the human mind is here by chance
The human mind in an incredibly complex and an utterly amazing source of wonder. Even
Albert Einstein considered that our ability to comprehend the universe is a miracle. Surely
common sense tells us that it has been designed by a supernatural intelligence and chance
is not an acceptable option.
I produced this brief note to help underline the

weaknesses of the atheist argument. For too long
we Christians have been the subject of criticism by
a disappointingly increasingly materialistic public. I
feel that it is important to point out that, from the
argument presented here, it is the atheists who
clearly lack common sense!

John Brain
*Reality, Science and the Supernatural, John Brain, Amazon Bookstore or GLO Centre
or contact
johnbrain2001@yahoo.co.uk
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George Matheson’s Hymn “O love that will not let me go”
For many years now I have been captivated by this hymn which has
greatly influenced my faith. Recenlly I resolved to find out more about
the hymn and its author

Editor

George Matheson was born in Glasgow on the 27th March 1842. He excelled at school and later he
entered Glasgow University to study Classics, Logic and Philosophy. He graduated with first class
honours when he was only 19 years old but as he completed his studies he tragically discovered that he
was rapidly going blind. Things were to get even worse for him when the love of his life assured him
that,“I do not want to be the wife of a blind man” and then they parted. George was heartbroken.
Years later on the evening of his sister’s wedding, when memories of the rebuff came flooding back, he
felt compelled to write his famous hymn.
My hymn was composed at the manse of Innellan on the evening of the 6th of june1882 when I was 40
years of age. I was alone in the manse at that time.It was the night of my sister’s marriage, and the rest
of the family were staying overnight in Glasgow. Something happened to me, which was known only to
myself, and which caused me the most severe mental suffering.
The hymn was the fruit of that suffering. It was the quickest bit of work I ever did in my life. I had the
impression of having it dictated to me by some inward voice rather than of working it out myself. I am
quite sure that the whole work was completed in five minutes, and equally sure that it never received at
my hand any retouching or correction.
Through the deep trials of illness and desertion, George Matheson had come to place all his trust and
hope in the love of God, in Jesus Christ his Saviour. I wonder how many have had their own faith deeply
strengthened by George Matheson’s wonderful hymn ?

Our annual Christmas Fayre will be held on Saturday 24th November 2018 at 1.30 pm and we hope to
see you all there! We will have all the usual stalls and, of course, our excellent tea room will be there
for all to enjoy. So please put the date in your diary and come along and support us.
Looking forward to seeing you all then
Evelyn Henwood
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A Musical Pilgrimage
I believe I first heard the voice of Jussi Bjorling when I was ten years old. My mother was listening to the
radio (my father had set his face against acquiring a TV believing it would curtail his children’s reading
activities) and was tuned in to Alan Keith’s ‘Your Hundred Best Tunes’, her habit of a Sunday evening. She
said to me that the duet from ‘The Pearl Fishers’ was coming on and that I might like it. Suffice to say I was
blown away by the beauty, heft and thrilling sound of the American baritone Robert Merrill and the
Swedish tenor Jussi Bjorling, and although Merrill was excellent, it is Bjorling’s uniquely powerful yet
sensitive voice which has entranced me for sixty years. One critic has characterised the voice as ‘replete
with unshed tears’, attributing this quality to the fact Bjorling was orphaned at fifteen; whether or not you
consider this theory as over fanciful or romantic, there is no doubt that his voice has a captivating
individual timbre which, in my view, marks him out as the greatest tenor singer of all time. I have listened
to recordings and, in some cases, live performances of all the famous tenors and none of them can hold a
candle vocally to Bjorling. He is always unerringly accurate, sings with impeccable taste, has effortless
towering high notes when required, and a touch of melancholy that gives an individuality to anything he
sings, from any of his fifty-five operatic roles to the Swedish songs he loved so much. My one regret is that
I never heard him sing live.
And so, at the end of June this year, my long-suffering wife
and I set out to achieve a life-long ambition, to visit his
birth place and museum, with a view also of supplementing
my pretty substantial collection of vinyl discs and CDs. The
trip involved flying from Edinburgh to Stockholm, and then
a two hour plus train journey to Borlange, a somewhat
sleepy town north west of the capital. The morning visit to
the museum did not disappoint, as it is full of photographs
and memorabilia of the great man, who in his
comparatively short life made 931 opera appearances on
top of hundreds of concerts. In addition, there are 4550 reviews of his concert, opera and record
performances and material relating to his 3118 known public appearances. The listening and study room
contains two listening stations, but I possessed nearly all of the recordings available for listening. However,
I did manage to buy a CD version of his legendary 1956 recording of ‘La Boheme’ with Victoria de los
Angeles.
I appreciate that far from everyone is interested in operatic and classical singing, but if you have any
interest at all, there is a host of clips on YouTube that are testament to his art. You might want to try:
1.O Helga Natt (O Holy Night) which is played on Swedish Radio every Christmas Eve. Bjorling sings it in a
key higher than written and produces a majestic top note near the end. It is one of the most popular songs
at Christmas, but I find it difficult to listen to anyone else singing it.
2. Jungfrun under lind (Maiden under the linden tree), a beautiful song by Peterson-Berger which
illustrates the sensitivity and melancholy of Bjorling’s voice.
3. Nessun dorma (None shall sleep) from Puccini’s opera ‘Turandot’. Pavarotti eat your heart out! To be
fair, when asked how he compared with Bjorling, Pavarotti said, ‘I am only human’.
4. Salut! Demeure chaste et pure (All hail thou dwelling pure and holy). This is Faust’s address to
Marguerite’s humble abode in Gounod’s opera. Bjorling’s voice is perfect for this beautiful but difficult
song and he absolutely nails the climactic top note near the end.
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5. Ah! Leve-toi soleil (Arise o sun). Romeo is serenading Juliet beneath her balcony. As always, Bjorling
sings elegantly without any loss of passion or dramatic force.
A fatal heart attack at the age of 49 robbed the world of a singer still at the height of his powers but this
possibly added to his mystique. It is indeed fortunate that he was a prolific recording artist and I know that
my life has been enhanced by the power of his music. I am so glad that I was able to visit his home turf and
investigate further everything connected with this God-given voice.
After two nights in Borlange, we returned to Stockholm for
three nights in the capital; it was only fair that my wife had
a city break in return for indulging me. Stockholm is a
beautiful city, but some of the prices are eye-watering. The
cheapest bottle of wine in a mid-price restaurant was £46.
Just by chance (honest!) I discovered another operarelated exhibition in the Concert Hall. The famous Swedish
soprano Birgit Nilsson would have been 100 this year, so
Joyce was dragged round more memorabilia and
photographs.
Birgit Nilsson had an immensely powerful voice and on two
occasions reportedly literally cracked glass when in fortissimo. Specialising in Wagner and Richard Strauss,
she was able to cope comfortably with the huge orchestras these composers demand. She was also very
aware of her artistic worth and drawing power and was a formidable negotiator when performance fees
were being discussed. Unsurprisingly, she fell out with conductors and fellow singers on a regular basis and
took no prisoners. For example, after a spat with the legendary conductor Herbert von Karajan, she
described him as a great artist but a small human being. Again, there are opportunities to hear Nilsson on
YouTube. Her signature roles were Salome, Turandot, the Dyer’s Wife and Isolde. Don’t look for subtlety,
just a huge soprano voice.
After all of this, I felt I could not deprive Joyce of a visit to the Abba Museum, even though the entrance
fee was 5 times the price of my two exhibitions combined. And, I have to admit, it was a bit of light relief
and there is no doubt the group’s music has affected positively the lives of vast numbers of people.
As Goethe said:
“A man should hear a little music, read a little poetry, and see a fine picture
every day of his life, in order that worldly cares may not obliterate the sense
of the beautiful which God has implanted in the human soul.” I believe that
God intends that music should ennoble and elevate us and bring us closer to
Him.
I believe that I tried to develop my sense of the beautiful in my visit to
Sweden. And that sense of the beautiful is available in all music, whether it be
classical or pop, instrumental or vocal. We must make the most of the many
gifts God has given us. We owe it to Him.

E S Tweedlie
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Editor’s Snippets
This Section is reserved for items sent by members of our congregation. I am very grateful for their
contributions.

Church Notice Boards!
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Poets’ Corner
Many thanks to Rena Gemmel and Evelyn Henwood for
sending in these poems.
Ed.

Some Things in Life
Some things in life just have me beat
Like how does one fold a fitted sheet
Opening parcels puts me in a rage.
Is this arthritis or just old age?
Is there someone above with a great deal of power
Making the phone ring when I’m in the shower?
Dripping with water my face is like thunder
Then a voice, so sweet says “Sorry wrong number.”
Soft drinks with a ring pull that breaks off a nail,
Keys on corn beef tins that snap without fail.
My cat needs to go out, he wakes me nightly,
Writing gets smaller as my eyesight gets dimmer,
They only make nice clothes for ladies much slimmer
Still I get on with life and most days are good
And if someone said “Change it!” I doubt if I would

God Shows in your face
You don’t have to tell how you live every day;
You don’t have to say if you work or you pray;
A true barometer serves in the place;
However you live, will show on your face.
The false, the deceit that you bear in your heart.
Will not stay inside where it first got a start,
For sinew and blood are a thin veil of lace;
What you wear in your heart, you will wear on your face.
It your life is unselfish, if for others you live
For not what you get but how much you can give,
If you live close to God in his infinite Grace,
You don’t have to tell it, it shows in your face

Many Chapters
They say that life is like a book
So what kind can it be?
A History? A Mystery?
We’ll have to wait and see;
The plot has many twists and turns,
Amost enthralling text.
I find it so exciting,
To wonder what comes next!
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A Few More Snippets
Many thanks to Greta Gllbert and Rena Gemmel for these contributions

Ed.

The Carer
You came to me as “carer”
One day you’ll leave as “friend”
Your patience is unlimited
It never seems to end.
All those little things I used to do
Without a second thought
You see them all and understand
Just what”old age" has brought
May all your days be happy ones
For as long as you may live
Remember whatever life may bring
You get back what you give

Please Note
1)
2)
3)
4)
5)

Don’t judge each day by the harvest you reap but by the seeds you plant.
Keep your tears to yourself but share your courage with others.
It is not doing what you like but liking what you do that is the secret of happiness.
My bed is a magical place where I suddenly remember everything I forgot to do!
The best preparation for tomorrow is doing your best today.

Truths about Growing Old
1) Growing old is mandatory: growing up is optional
2) Forget the health food: you need all the preservatives you can get
3) When you fall down: you wonder what else you can do when you are down
there.
4) You are getting old when you get the same sensation from a rocking chair that
you once got from a roller coaster.
5) It’s frustrating when you know all the answers but nobody bothers to ask you
the questions.
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Organist John Pithcathley
Garrion Linn, Horsley Head, Overton
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6 Maple Bank

Tel: 427253

Treasurer Hamilton Smillie
6 South Park Road

Tel: 429961

Property Convenor Malcolm Young
105 Aitken Road
Tel: 284036
Hall Letting Convenors Archie and Aileen Love
Tel: 320161

Church Flowers

Church Services

Funerals

Sunday 2 September
9.30 am Rock and Roll Service
including Family Communion
10.45 am Worship in the Sanctuary
Sunday 9 September
!0.45 am Sacrament of Holy
Communion in the Sanctuary
Sundays 16 and 30 September
10.45 am Woship in the Sanctuary
Sunday 23 September
10.45 am Harvest Thanksgiving
Sunday 7 October
9.30 am Rock and Roll service
10.45 am Worship in the Sanctuary
Sundays,14,21,28 October
10,45 am Worship in the Sanctuary
Sunday, 4 November
10.45 am Worship in the Sanctuary
Sunday 11 November
10 .45 am Remembrance Sunday
marking Armistice.
Sundays 18 and 25 November
10 .45 am Worship in the Sanctuary.

Janette Cowie
22 McPhee Court
We are grateful to the following
people for their gift of flowers to
beautify the sanctuary
October
7 – Miss L Andrew
14 – Mrs A Somerville
21 – Mrs L York
28 - Mrs R Gemmel
November
4 – Mrs J Monks
11 – Mrs J Mac Kissack
18 – Mrs M Webster
25 – Mrs C Wilson
December
2– Mrs E Batty
9 – Miss M Parkinson
16- Mr B Brown
2 3 – Mrs P Hutton
30 – Mrs J Smillie

Cadzow Parish Church of Scotland, Hamilton (SC006611)
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